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SI Ferrol:  Franco's  Sarly   Years
IE PORT OF EL FERROL HAS BEEN KNOWN SINCE ANCIENT
JL times as one of the best in the world, being made
famous with the name 'Port of the Sun,' " William Pitt,
Prime Minister of England, summed up his impression of a
visit to El Ferrol with the words, "If England had a port
like this, she would plate it with an armour of silver/'
There is room in it for all the fleets of the world. A range
of towering mountains guards it preciously, as an oyster its
pearl. Its lake-smooth, placid waters extend inland for eleven
miles, and from its shores are mirrored innumerable naval
works and villages and summer homes, whitening the lovely
and perennial verdure of its shores. They are tense, placid,
and silken waters, like those of all Galician streams; waters
that descended from the frozen Baltic, or that uprose, turbu-
lent and boiling, from the Equator, and which come to rest
among these towering peaks and isles to convalesce and
dream of distant stars.
The Spanish government did not become aware of the real
importance of El Ferrol until the eighteenth century, when
the little fishing village was advanced to the rank of a Naval
Base. This was in 1726. Its shores soon rang to the awaken-
ing of an industrial springtime. Docks, dry-docks, shipyards,
and fortresses appeared, and one after the other, in endless
succession, warships, frigates, brigantines, careenage boats,
and packet boats departing for the paths of war and advcn-
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